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touch her, by her own good will She roared and cried
so, both night and day, for the most part, that men would
not suffer her to dwell amongst them, she was so tedious
to them.

Then was she taken to the furthest end of the town, into
a chamber, so that the people should not hear her crying,
and there was she bound, hand and foot, with chains of
iron, so that she should smite nobody.

And the said creature went to her each day, once or
twice at least; and whilst she was with her, she was meek
enough, and heard her speak and chat with good will,
without any roaring or crying.

And the said creature prayed for this woman every
day, that God should, if it were His will, restore her to
her wits again, and Our Lord answered in her soul and
said she should fare right well.

Then was she more bold to pray for her curing than she
was before, and each day, weeping and sorrowing, prayed
for her recovery, till God gave her her wits and her mind
again. And then was she brought to church and purified
as other women are, blessed may God be.

It was, as they thought that knew it, a right great
miracle, for he that wrote this book had never, before that
time, seen man or woman, as he thought, so far out of
herself as this woman was, nor so evil to rule or to manage.

And later, he saw her sad and sober enough, worship
and praise be to Our Lord without end, for His high
mercy and His goodness, Who ever helpeth at need.
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